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What was, perhaps, more important, was that the
vicarious offering of myself, made in my morbid
enthusiasm, and the commonplace result of it, has-
tened the end of that phase of my religious experi-
ence. It was only hecause my boyhood had been
frozen up in those seven years of apathy and began
to thaw out in later years, when manhood should
have been taking the reins, that all that passage of
childhood and unsophisticated devotion intruded in
the wrong place, to fill up the void in the formation.
My religious status, as well as my conception of life,
were only advanced to where they should have been
at an earlier period.

Atheism was at that time beginning to work
strongly among the students, and in opposition to
it there began an antagonistic evangelical movement,
with prayer-meetings amongst those religiously in-
clined. In my class, at this time, were several who
became in after life eminent in clerical activity, and
amongst them were the brothers Nevius, distinguished
in the missionary service in the far East. I had no
liking for the prayer-meetings of the students, but I
joined the movement for holding religious services in
the city almshouse, a primitive institution which had
no chaplain, and where were sent not only the incur-
ably poor and the incurably sick, but the idiots and
half-witted, as well as the temporarily incapacitated
poor, who would have been, in a better and more
complete social organization, sent to a hospital, which
did not exist in Schenectady. With several other
students and two or three young ladies of the cityantic attachment.ours. I
